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My fost drew noar the valley—Lcould hear

The flow of Jordan through the mists that
hideyis clorAe A 0

et on Ttrod, witheut a sign of fear,

""" For sngels walked beside.

The tender Summer birds had southward flown,

. The flowers lain down to sleep until the
. Spring

Of this chill earth I, too, had weary grown,

o ++.dn brighter climes would sing,

o bind v

VBRI GB0 b A For,
Nor for the anguish of my only child,
Fleavenly City, with its untold charms,
s Beyond the river suliled.
'ho gates of pearll 1 saw their light afar—
" Boms “gone before” awaited me within;
I’ﬁ%&u.. ,ps_ﬂjiigs-__tbqir sweet rest. to mar,
" No mknﬂ. sorrow, sin.
But the life-angel beckon®d me sway—
= With slow, weaksteps 1 followed where he led;
Nol yét, e suid, thy rest'awhile delay,
There's work for thee instead.

ing thought of home, and again the
chills, as I thonght of the shelterless
prairie and blinding snow.

« qsiu! the Black devils are on our
tracks!" ,
As Luke Blair spoke he laid his hand
upon my arm, and, with an expression
of sudness which T never shall forget,
looked me steadily in the eye. There
was a tremor of the lip which I had
never seen before. It was not fear—I
knew that—but some terrible remem-
brance or presentiment which came over
him with irresistible power.
“The honr has ceme! I knew it
would—I have felt it for days. I do
not fear death, but it is horrible to be
hunted dowa in guch a spot as this, and

s vJ-& —nr
is breath came thick and hissing
thronghe his eclenched teeth, and his
chest heaved with intense emotion.
“Here,' said he, lifting the soiled
string over his head, and taking a
locket attached to it in his hand, “is
the shudow of one you never knew, but
the original was once the light of my
young life, and came with me to
this territory when the world
was bright with hope. T left her in the
bin one day, and went to work as usual.
She crossed the valley, and came to where
I was working. Wishing to fell the
tree I wus at work upon, I arged her to
cross the log over the creek before
dark,and would immediately follow her:
She had not been gonevbut a little time,

The April ‘buds sre bright'ning isito flowers;t pon there burst up between me and

And, God's love for the warp and for the woof,
Time weaves for-me the hours.

O heart, take coursge! Some threads dark ss
aight,

"“Besidé the sunbeam in life's web are wove;
Byt they 'n'r:_iﬁ; thy Father's sight,
4. «Ars tokens of His love.
CPiscellany.

i - - aPack of Wolves.

" iGod have mercy upen ust”"

our cabin that long, freezing sound, the
howl of a wolf. It was answered as if
frum a thousand throats up and down
the valley, until one wild, startling, un-
earthly howl swelled on the still evening
air.” How that howl went to my soul!—
I reeled in utter weaknessa moment, but
‘soon rallied, und: with the speed and
energy of despair 1 rushed’ down the
path. 1 had reached the stream, and
was upon the old trunk thrown across,
when another and a different sound
reached my eurs. Itseemed my brain
would turn into ashes under the fiery
heat, and my heart burst from my

This exclaniation was ot more sud-
tlered, snd sent | cleur, wailing shriek of mental agony*’
chills ereeping. from the leaping| Luke Blair dropped his hesd and
heart in prickling sensations over the | thrust his fingers into his ears as if that
skin:’ ! - terrible sound wasagain ringing throngh
. It.is the first time 1 had ever noticed | the furest. A wowent, und he hurriedly
such astremor in the old squatter’s tones, | resumed—
o &' muaner ‘which indicated he ever 1 remembeied no more until the
feivfedr. It wassothething unusual; and | morming  broke, und the sun smiled
with ‘my own young pulse quickened. 1 through the trees upon that terrible
watched the old man by the dim light of | scene.. It was herrible! The ground
the fire. ST4F - was torn, and stained with dark spots
" Ihad*known Luke Bluir —Old ‘Luke, | where pools of blood had sunk away.—
E,‘lelﬂ'ﬁ@ ¢ajled—for ten years, and yet |Seven long, black hodies lay around,
ew nothing of his history., There | rashed by the axe, some of them glaring
was a Joystery about him which none |fiercely us they fell, their tangues thrust
ever reted, and an eccentricity of |out, aud the while fangs. gloyming fear-
manger which-gave his movements a |fully in their open Juws. The nxe itselt
peculiar interest to his rough but true|jay within reach, red with blood its en-
hearted comrudes, . He spent his time |tire length. My own arms were also
inthé woods, and never brought in any- |stsined, and still damp. But, God o1
thing but. wolves: scalps, . There was a mercy; a worse sight than all this met my
fierce burning look .in his eye, as he|saze of retarning conciousness, . Tightly
flung them upon -the ground, and ke |in my arms I was holding the head of
would sit tor hours after one of his ex- |my wife, her form bure und torth into
ctirsions with his "lead ‘bowed between |shreds.”
his hands, ; The old man sobbed convulsively, and
Unsocial ag wak the squitter, he wus | wrung his hunds until it seemed that the
respected by ull who had come in con- |}ioud would -t.rt from Lis fingers.:
tact With‘hi!g. He wus bl’ﬁ\’e to mad- “{;’Qming!"
ness, apd_yet as cool in danger as in his | Aguin, and nearer than before, the
camp. . Nor was there snything rongh | dismal howl rose sbove the storm. The
in his manners; on the contrary, there|camp fire burnt dimly in the blinding
wus, in . casy aTing l‘fllc,h—ahl}_ost sterm of snow, and a sense of loneliness
el,@nce—-beagpoke &, day. of education |and terror came over the spirit darker
aud refinement. . And whenhedid spesk, | than the sky overhead.
his longuage was well chosen. *Here, take this'' said Luke Blair
_Luke 'Blair had other qualifications | 4s he handed me the letket, “and if you
which ;won the respect  of the hardy |survive, carry it to , New York, and
spirits around him. He was six feet iu | [ wili thank you. Boy, I am notafraid
height,. broad-shguldered, . full-ghested, | 1o die. Death will be rest, and I shall
and form: erect, and his limbs were models | yoe Maria. We -must take to the tree
ofisymmietry’ and strength; hair and | [t is freeze, or death by the wolves.—
beard had grown nushorp since we had | Quick, boy! Good bye,’
known him, and were thickly sprinkled | I feit the hot tears drop on my hand
ith F“‘E But the forehead, darkly |asthe old man pressed his quivering lips
bronged kdd*dééply séamed, ‘Wds ‘almost |upon it, and then pushed on toward the
massive, and the head of'faultless mould. | tree.
The ‘eye was durk, lustrous, and, in ex- | We had need to be quick, for we had
citement, of ‘peciliar’ ‘and' fascinating | hardly resched the branches when a score
mr Around his meck was some | of long gloomy shadows shot out of the
‘ﬁa token, which no eye had seen, | surrounding darkness, and sentup a ye'l
which he guarded with a jealous |which wentto the heart colder than the
care: : : breath ofthe wintry blast. They paid but
‘There was something about the old |iittle attention to the dim fire; but scent-
man—his commanding - presence, his |ing ‘their prey, gathered in a shadowy
bravery, and his lonely  habits and: sad |cirele beneath us.
matnér<~which wen my youug -heart,| Lash yourself fast, boy, and com-
and ‘lwst.r.-hed every opportunity of man- | mend your soul to God, for you will
ifesting my zegard: :k hadengaged him | freeze, und better to rot on the oak than
‘tosgnide mie tothe Mississippi, by way |tg be torn by the devils.” e
rairie. “It's no-use™ he continued, as I sug-
‘For weveral daz! we threaded the | gzested the repurtsof our guns uight reach
dense forests which intervened, and ub- |the inmates of a eabin, “they would not

bosom. That wus thecry of my wifes—
ﬁi}ﬂun sturtlingly ﬂ# it Wi ery y wife=

.der great difficulties. "The =now hid
fallen to ansumusisl ‘depth, the cold
wo¥ intense ‘dnd renlered more intoler-
able by the ferce wind from the, prairie
waste, We were warmly dressed; bnt

hear em inthestorm [ will send some
ot them to eternity beforve I die?”

Luke Blair commenced 'his deadly
work, and as one of the .wolves. fel.
the others fought and snarled, and

there were times when the weary frame |guashed their teeth over the horrid feast,
began :to feel the drenmy influence of | Their tecth sounded like the smiting of
the sleep which steals so fatally over the |steel.  Still they howled more fiercely

ﬂf*ﬁj -ty . _ . as .the slaughter went on.
~Bwthe night, in guestion we turned n
aside todeek the shelter of ' grove of

small timbérs wad:ta find fuel forour tive.
We had fuced the blinding storm atl'duy,
and could hasblyrkeepsufficient!y awuke
todindle the fire und sevure. wood for
the might.,” We had' just accomplished
this‘when the hunter made the exclama-
tion at the head of my story. 1 was
ﬁ;nkg;ﬂ:t onu;, and the blood tingled
dhroug v chi veins, for I knew
that h')ﬁ?ﬁl PR
cause,
“Hark!"”

The word was but a whisper, but tiad
| His hand had in-
voluntarily sought his rifle, snd bis head

ned towzu'd_ the woods. Iheard noth-
i* but.the wild roar of the storm as it

gerrible distinctness.

swept by -
“Th‘g-a 'tis again!

hardly between his thin nostrils.

I-i;eu:d the noise this time which bad

air would noet <peak withont

! ! The devils are. on
our track™ and he clutched his knife
handle with a steady grasp, and breathed

“My gun is wet, and will not go,”"
heard Luke Blair muiter with a curse.
I'Hl try them with the axe.”
My wildly uttered W orning was too
lute, for.as it swelled alwve the sounds
below, with uunatura'strength he leiped
down with a shout of rage and defisnce.
and with his axe and kuife fought the
puck face to face.
I grew sick at heart as I watehed with
burning eyeballs the struggle through
the darkness. I could sce the
forms swarming around the tree where
Luke Blair bad backed up. After the
first howl of joy, as itseemed te me, when
be jumped down, the wolves were less
noisy, and apparently more wary, for
they seemed to realize that they had an
enewry w0 deal with, I madly called to
hiw, uad muttered curses as [ tried to
until ' the thomgs with which I had
lashed myself to the trunk,

“Ha, ha! glorious sport here, boy; an-
other devil the less!” and his maniae
langh and sheut came up sear.ely less

dark |

at_t;_utc\ed his attention before, swelling, startling than those of the wolves around
as the storm’ lutled an instant, inte a |bim. | knew thut he was mad,

wild, protracted howl, as from a thou-| I ecould héar the vice-like jaws elose
sand famished throats, clear, dismal and | constantly aronnd him. ind néw and
wailing with that fearful tone which
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flash to my beart; and then came bura-!reached a cabin, which, as I afterwards | THE WORLD WITHOUT A SABBATH.

learned, was not twenty rods from
we camped. The inmates, numb
some fourteen by the addition of some
emigrants who bad stopped in the storm
came out with dogs and gunms, anu
reached the spot but a moment too late
Luke Blair had lodged his axe so deeply
in the head of a wolf thatthe corners re-
mained fast, and the others tore him
down. They were literally shot down
with their fangs holding to the torn
flesh, and his warm blood jetting over
their shaggy skins. The mangled body
was snatched from them, and I was
down from the tree and carried to
cabin.

I was all winter recovering from my

ing, and I suffered more than pen can
describe. *

Luke Blair was buried on the edge of
the prairie; and when I left in the spring
the early flowers were already springing
upon his grave. The old man rests
sweetly under the wide shadow of i
old oak.

I carried the locket to its destina iun
The sister clutched it eagerly, an
thanked me, though her heart almost
broke under the stroke. I rema ueq
New York through the summer, n-
the autumn the sister returned with me
to —— prairie, and we built our cubin
within sight of the brother's grave—
The oak is now dead and splintered. and
the spot where he died densely covered
with an undergrowth, whose vines shat
out the light of day, and guard it even
from the footfall of man or beast. Last
week our dog broughtouta skull, withthe
wide gugh of an axe hit through the top.
QnietT . and without the knowledge of
my wite, I went and tossed the memento
into the thickest growth of the place.

DON'TETAY LONG.

It is rarely. indeed. that we have read
anything more truthfully puthetic than
the subjoined wait which we find flout-
ing among our exchanges. Would that
évery one in our city might reid and
profit by it: ]

“PDon't stay long, husbuud," said a
young wite tenderly, in my presence one
evening, a5 her husband was prépating
w. go out, The words in themselves
were insignificunt but the look of melt-
img fonduess with which they were ac-
companiad spoke voiumes. It told all
the vast depths of a woman's love—ol
her griefwhen the lizght of his smile
the source of all her joy., beamed uwnt
orightly upon her. -~

“Don’t stay long, husband,” and I
fancied I saw the loving, gentle wile
sitting alone anxiously counting the
mowents, runuing to the door to see if
lie was in sight, and finding that he was
not, 1 thought T could hear her excluim
w disappointed toues, “not yet.”

“Don’t stay long, husbund,” and 1
again thought I could see the youny
wite, rocking pervously in the great
arm chair, and weeping as though her
heart would break, as her thoughtless
lord und muster” prolonged his stay to
i wearisome length of tiwe.

Oh. you that huve wives to say—
“Dou't stay long,” when you go * forth
think - of them kindly when you are
mingling in the busy hive of life, and
try. just a little, to make their homes
and heurts happy, for they are gems to
pe seidom 1eplaced. You cannot find
mid the pleasures of the warld, the
peace and joy that a guiet home blessed
with sucha woman's presence will afford.

“Don't stay long, husband!” and the
young wife's looks seemed to say—for
here in your own sweet home is a loving
beart whose music is hushed when you
are ahsent—here is a soft breast for you
to lay your head upon, and here are
pure lips, un-oiled by sin, that will pay
you with kisses for coming back soon.

A Bolt the only Hope for Douglas.

A Washingwa correspousent of the
New York Zrivune wriles:

1 1eer coustrained. o ieiterate the
stutément that Dougias 8 chance tor the
vharieston nolinaion is Dot cobsidéied
pere to Le worth wucu, 17 anythiug,
along Lhe best lufurised. s late
speech 1n the Senate, wiich was' calury

tewgraphie disputch to the .'ﬂ_'ib'u:pw, but
wiliol cliatacterizatiun, like all truths,
has met with resistauce irow s contem-
porary journal, did notadvance his pros-
pects 1u the 1east.
repelied, by 18 CougsSeness und Lowness ol
tone, influences which the author would
desire o conciliute. But - no singe
speech, by auny Presidentiai candid.te oo
auy swde, at uus period ot the cuniest,
has wore than a feather s wWesgil 1u the
Budie 1 inhucocing the ewewents Lthat
will deternuue lus jate. Mr. Doug.as
Wils 4 dovlued wan tbhe day he revesed
1 huat uovin will be 1u-
exorubiy varred vul.  Tue onsy poutscal
reiuge 01 the Popular Soveriguly  wen
that e beads, wiil probabiy ve vuud to
be 1 an lndependent cieclutat flckel 1n
the ifee States.  1'he signs of the times
indicate this resuit. i the wewbers of
|the: Popuiar Suvereiguly party duv pot
|iee1 eyual to facing ts coulingency, we
wolid sfieclionalery coulser LLem w du
nothing thit Wi’ ueny wew shelter uo-
der tue reoi of thelr autagoutsts within
theirownparty vrganization: 1The storu
1npprouuhus, and e roadway of that
'seit-denying bund will be werry. Let
| them early lvok outior a goud wvern.

on l.eco wp tun.

—————

{Gerritt Emith Demanding Damages,
Gerr.tt Swith having recoveied from
his attack ol fusunity, has had read tu
him the manifesto ot the New York Dem-
ocratic Vigilang Assoclation—otherwise
kuown as the Fith Avenue Hotel Com-
mittee—in which he wus charged with
being connected with the Hurper's Ferry
affair, and also with the secret associa-
tion for viarious bloody purposes in rela-
tion to slavery. The reswit is that My,
Smith has instructed his counselto bring
suits against the Kifth Avenue gentle-
men for- libel, laying his damages at
$50,000 iy each case. Lt is hinted that
the publiskiers of the munifesto may'be
isued also. Mr. Smith's son-in-law, in a

What would it be? Labor without
rest; care without solace, probation with-
out preparation; a night without day.

To the laboring man, the loss of the
Sabbath would bring unceasing toil with-
out increased compensation, and a con-
sequent wasting of physical strength
which would soon wear out the machin-
ery of life. Tt would rob him of the al-
loted period for mental and spiritual im-
provement and for home dutiesand enjoy-
ments. Brutalized in home, body, and
association, he would sink to the level of
the serf, be the sport of eapital, and end
his days in heathenism.

To the fumily, the Sabbath lost would
entail the loss of the hume day—the day

would lose its tone; family joys would
die out;—domestic purity be imperilled
—for the two oldest institutions in the
world are interlinked—and family piety
would become extinct.

To the church, a lost Sabbath would
involve the loss of its solemn assewblies,
its godly ministry, its day for edification
and action, its seuson for domestic asso-

, THE WINDS.

Tle uncieuts veiteved that the winds
ssued from 4 cavern at the command ot
+ove, and that they weie ynder the con-
.rol of four deities, to whom the
vheenicians, (ireeks, and others erected
temiples.  We now, however, know that
he wind is merely air in a state of mo-
tion; and that by waving the hand tu
ind fro, or blowing our breath, we ma

produce wind on u small scale.” When
the air, at any particular place, is heated
by the direct action of the sun's riys or
radiation, it rises becuuse of its lightness,
and the cold air from the surrounding
localities rushes in to fill its place. A
common door will illustrate this; if we
pa‘rtill”j’ open the door of & wurm room

injuriss . ...dhe: : : - «imstrustiony “wor-{and Hold the light nesr the top, the
'W%{'Hehﬁ"ms ip, ani charity. Family government |flame will be blown outward by the

heated nir escaping; and if we lLold the
light near the bottom, the flame will be
blown inward by the cold air that is
rushing in to supply the place of the
heated air that has escaped. In par-
ticular parts of the tropical regions.
where the air becomes highly heated by
the sun, there is 2 constant rushing of
air to these points, from east to west,

ciated instruction of the young, and its
antitype of the “rest that remuineth for |
the people of God." An Arctic winter |
—without light, or heat, or food—is but |
an emblem of the State of the Christian
world without the Sabbath and its ordi- |
nances.

A State without a Sabbath must be
without liberty. To a free State the|
Sabbath brings the supportofsome of the |
most powerful elements of self-govern- |
ment. It inspires respect for law, divine
and human. It fosters the sense of om- |
nipresent Deity, and of man's dependence |
and accountability. It engenders a
lively conscience, more potent to restrain
from crime than all legislative or judi- |
cial guards. Its educational force,
through the pulpit, ‘the Sabbath School,
and the fire-side, quickens the intellect |
and moulds the mind of a nation. Tt
wives the weukly oceusion for illustra-
ting the equality of men hefore God, and
of inculcating the great lesson of human
profherhood. The nation that has the

and this causes the #ade winds.socalled
because taken advautage of by merchant-
men on the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans,
They blow in the same direction for
months together.

This action of the sun on vast
areas of lund and water produces several
other important winds, such as the mon-
soons, which blow from the south to
north, being trade winds turned round
by the heart of land lying within the
tropics; the simoon is a burning blast
that rushes over the Arabian deserts,
carrying in its wings fine sand, and des-
troying all that venture to oppose its
power. The Rkarmattan is a cold, dry
wind, frequent in Africa, and is nearly
as dangerous as the simoons. The
sirocco visits Italy, with a pot, moist and
relaxing blast from the Afriecan shores
of the'Mediterranean; and whirlwinds and
tornadoes are common to all elimates,
but most destructive in hot ones.

Notwithstunding the seemingly terri-
ble nature of these winds, they, with the

Sabbath may dispense with armies und |milder ones, have important parts to
tax-gutherers for their support; no na-|play in the great eronomy of nature, in
tivns on the globe without the Subbuth, | dispersing the clouds over the surfuce
or with only a profune holiday in its |of the earth, and purifying the atmos-
stead, has free institutions, or dare dis- | phere from noxious vapors and effluviy;
vand its standing armies. they also disperse the seeds of plants,
The soul without the Sabbath would and, as aids to civilization, impel ships
grope its way through a rayless night to | aeross the.seas, and machinery.
the -*blackness of darkness forever.'— |
For while men might give heed to eter- | A Slaveholder's Insurance Company.
nul concerns on any or all days, uuivcr-; A bill has been introduced in the
sal observation prove: that contemners | Maryland Senate to incorporate the
of the Subbath despise and wonder and (Southern Slaveholder's Insurance Com-
perish. No man who defies the authior- | pany of Maryland. It empowers the
ity of God, and wilfully profanes the |company “to insure any person or per-
Lord's day, cun have the temper of a sons. whether the same be residents of
vhild of God on other duys. Think of'a:the Stute of Marylund or any other
world of soulswithout a Sabbath, and the | State, District, or Territory of the Un'-
image of hell rises upon the vision.— | ted States, againstiny loss sustained by

—————

Think of a world walking each seventh'
day to the comsciousness of the presence |
and power of a creating, redeeming God |
and Saviour; the families of earth bowing

his, her er their sluves running away,
absconding or escaping trom his, her or
their coutrol, and such insurance shall
be © ade at such rates and under such

and Judiciully chayaClerized 1o s reggne k

Uun the contrary, it

in worship before their several altars. |regulations as may be determined upon
woing up to his temples to render their | by the boird of directors of said com-
hom:ge and hear his truth, and bearing | piny; and when a slave so insured shall
forth the principles und spirit of the gos- | run away, abscond or escape from the
pel in all the reiations of life, and you | coutrol of his or her owner or owners,
have antedated the millennial Sabbath it shall be the duty of said owner or
which promise, propheey and providence | owners, to notify the compuny of such
are hastening on, and which the day, the |fuct without delay, and said company
word, und the Spirit of God conspire to |shall be entitled to return said slave to
usher in. the custody of his or hLer owner or

He is the enemy of the laborer, of the |owners within a reasonable time uafter
family, of the chuich, of the state und of' | such notification, or in default thereof
the soul, who profanes or degrades' the shall pay to the owner or owners the
SMabbath, and who would rob either of |value of said slave, as fixed by the
its priceless blessings. policy of insuranve: unless, meanwhile,
by disease or injury. the value of such
| slave shall have been decreased, and in
. ;s i cuse of such disease or injury, the value
there is vonsiderable truth in it: of such slave ghall be ascertained by ar-

There are always, at all seasons of the |yo L o ne 04 appraisement,” —N. ‘O
| year; in allsectionsof thecountry, plenty | p o e -

iul' peuple who, at the unfavorable turns |
in the we: her. lvse no opportunity to X ‘ \ .
|cruak upon, the prospects of the wheat The Cincinnati Guzette of March 17th
|crop, and place wiserably low estimates Siys: _“ e}mblmhed yeatcrd:xy [Ele lead-
| upon the yield. The practice, however, |1ng points in the speech of Mr. 1“5”‘3#'5-
|amounts to nothing but nonsense.— |of IHinois, on the alleged bargain be-
|Every farmer, if he understands his |tween Greeley and Douglas.  One of the
| business, knows that a field of wheat at | Pm'“gﬂfl"“‘ contained therein is .“‘0"“‘}'_
ithis time in the season may have the ap- | of special rem.embrnure by th.e fr!end:s of
| pearance of being almost entirely winter the “Lil-.(le_ l?n:.mt; and -ie:st. it might es-
illed, and afterwards, with favorable cipe Iha.ll‘fl.'aglle memories, we_beg len.\'e
| weather, wmay come on promisingly, and | t0 _Te-Pf‘llll-;l;- s nlori}zm:ld:{cn-&vtlci 1hts
\finally yield an average crop. Many being,*'freshly remembered. il the
farmers cowmmit a great error in plowing | Enguirer please cut out and paste in its
{up their wheat when it has the appear- isr.-ralp-book of ful:'t-‘l lllu:atru_tl\'e of the
ance of being winter killed. fidelity and consistency of its anti-Le-
1 Already croakers have commenced, |compton Ch‘““P‘U“—"

and we find in many of our exchanges| ‘‘Mr. Kellogg said Mr. Covode had
paragraphs giving unfayorable accounts |stated to him that Mr. Douglas came
‘from the growing wheat crop, but the |into this hall, and asked him to go to
|best authenticuted accounts from the|Trumbull and induce him to persuude

g~ The following from the Pittshurg
Post is worthy attention. We suspect

A Cud for Dnu‘llavl)emoeruu to Chew.

whe“t g!‘OWil!g Stutes I':I.ly {hut [he]-e 18 a 'thc Hepll]llit:ills Ur Illlllﬂl‘* to consent to

better show for u good crop this, than |
|uny: former. season for . years. In thial
tpart of the countyy, at all events, our

his return to the Senate, that he might
remuin hereand fight the Administration;
and that he was yet n young man, and

|growing wheat logks well, and: there i..;'WUI:l!lj fight t;lle Republican battles in
{no doubt that it has been much bene- 1560. .\lr_. Covode had told him (Kgl-
fited by the snows.. Very little of it |lu:.:g) spem‘ﬁuully what .\_ir. Quug]a_s sul_d.
has Leen winter killed, and we look for gil_"f-l Mr. Covode had sienified his w!!-
cheerful countenunces among the fur- {lingness to make the :t t:meat on this

startles the boldest, even at thewr fire
sides.
&yes met, he slowly whispered—

| then his axe'sank with a beavy. crunch- |letter to Mr. Watts Sherman, u leading

grew .more dim; a delicious feeling of that gentieman whether he and his asso-
happiness crept over me; the sounds of viates peisist in their libel, or will make

" SA pack of lmngr; wolves! God |the strife below died out, and sweet the unqualified and ' ample retracfion

have mercy upon wsl’

dreams stole over me like the summer's which the ease calls for.

A sickenisg sbnsation~ went-like a|breath. The reports of our rifles hadl.!oumal publishes the correapondence.

s

s - |ing sound into some skull, and then all | mewber of tke committee, inquires of
Luke Blair turned. and as our

The Syracuse

mers next fall. |

Webster and Crnck:h ‘

Notwo characters could be made more !
dissimilar than those of Cro ket and :
Weister. Oune had penetrated to the
protoundest depth of law, statesmanship |
and diplomacy. The other had penetra- |
ted the profoandest depth of the forest,
and wasa passionate lover of its deliglits. |
Crocket paid Webster u compliment that |
both pleased and amused him. Itis re- |
lated, that when his celebrated speech |
on Moote’s resolutions was published, |
he sent a copy of it to Davy Urocket.— |
Shortly afterwards Davy called upon him |
to muke his acknowledgment for the fa- |
vor—remarking that it was the only
speech he had ever been able to read
without aid of a dictionary. Mr. Web-
ster it is asserted, frequently said, that
although perhaps a compliment was not
intended, none was ever bestowed upon
him that he valued so highly.

g An inventive genius intends ap-
plymg to patent a machine which, he
says, will perform the following wonder-
osities:

“When wound up and put in motion,
it will chase a hog over a ten-acre lot,
catch, yoke, and ring him; or, by a slight
change of gearing, it will chop him into
suusages, work his bristles into shoe-
brushes, and munufacture his tail into a

oor."”

g Speaking of women's work in Cal-
ifornia a San Fruncisco journal says work
is paid for in that State, by the job or
by the day, without refereunce to the sex
of the party who performs it. A wash-
erwoman gets 83 a duy in the country; a
carpenter gets no more. A lady teacher
ets the same wages ns n gentleman would
tea -hing the saume class.  If males have
ever predominated among the teachers,
it wus because teaching material was
wostly of the mascaline gender. But it
does not predominate now, whatever it
might have been once.  Of the 75 teach-
ers appointed by the Board of KEduca-
tion to take charge of the city schools,
13 were males and 62 females.

g5 The New York Tibune in behalf
of the widow of John Brown, states that
she “is much embarrassed and annoyed
hy the multitude of letters addressed to
her, for one purpose and another, by en-
tire strangers, who have no claims upon
her attention, and who seek to promote
their own interest, or gratify their curi-
osity, rezardless of the restraints of del-
icacy and propriety.” The Trilune re-
marks: “Want of manners, in such a
vase, certainly indicates a want of sense,
but we hope this notice may be gener-
ally copied by the press, and lead, at least,
to some abatement of the evil alluded
to." p

corksorew.”

THE KEY TO PROFITABLE FARMING

A first principle in profitable f'irming
is to caltivate only so muny acres as you
can make better. It may be your mis-
fortune to own a large furm, and to Le
without any other eapital. It is yow
ruin, and the ranin of the land, to cou
tinue running over a large surfice, and
secure crops that barely pay the ex-
penses of labor. It were good poliey, iu
such a case. to sell half of the land to
get capital to work the other half. 1f
this cannot be done, seek to cultivate
only so much as you can make remune-
rative. It is not improving land to plow
it and take off a erop. It should have
manure enough to raise seventy-five
hushels of corn, sixty of oats. thirty of
wheat amd three tuns of hay to the acre,
when it is laid down to grass. Crops
less than these ought not to be counsid-
ered good firming—that is, where the
natural soil is not decidedly bad. Al-
most any of our exhausted soils that now
yield but twenty bushels of corn to the
acre, or a tun of’ hay, require from filty
to seventy-five loads or half-cords of
tarm-yard manure to give them a start,
and put them upon a course of improve-
ment. If a farwer has only wmanure
enough for one or two acres let him at-
tempt to eultivate no more. As to the
rest of the farm, let it take care of itself
until you have the means of improving it.

Another principle in profitable farm-
ing is to keep only so much stock as you
can keep in a thriving condition. The
profit of an animal reared for his flesh.
ceases when he stops growing. He
should be well fed until he reaches ma-
turity, and then be slaughtered or sold.
The porkers will pay as long as you can
make them gain a pound or two a day.
Lean squealing hogs are as unprofitable
as they are disgraceful. Many farmers
starve their sheep so that they are una-
ble to bring forth healthy lambs; starve
their cows, so that they come out in the
spring looking more like skeletons than
milkers. It takes a whole season of
good pasturage te retrieve the ill-treat-
ment of the winter. Every animal kept
upon the farm should have all the food
he can direst, and as a rule, the more he
digzests, the more profitable he will be.
whether you take your pay in labor or
flesh. And in this item let it be re.
membered that good guarters for your
animals, warm, dry stalls, stables, and
sties, will save twenty-five per cent. and
upward in fodder.

EARLY VEGETABLES.

Many farmers are deterred from at-
tempting to producc very early vegeta-
bles, by an erroneous idea that the
making of a hot-bed is acomplicated and
difficult operation while it is just as sim-
ple as makinga hill ef corn. Every man
wlo has a garden of whatever size, if he
will once try the experiment of making
a hot-bed, will, we venture to predict,
find the task so easy and the result so
sutistuctory, that he will never forezo the
luxi vy afterwards. Allthat is necessary
is to make a pile of horse manure 2% feet
deep, with the top level or sloping a lit-
tle 1o the South, then set a rough frame
wmade of four boards nailed together at
the corners upon the bed of manure, fill
the irame with 6 inches of garden soil
and cover with a window glass. Any
oid window will answer the purpose, but
it is better to huve the glass run only
oune way, and to have the glass laid in
the manuver of shingles.

The best plunts to force are tomatoes
and cabbages which may be transplanted
from the hot-bed to the open ground
without any trouble. We have removed
tomatoes when they were in blossom, and
had them all live. If melonsor cucum-
{ bers are forced, they should be planted
'in flower-pots, and in transplanting tliew
you turn the pot over upon your open
hand and give it a gentle thump, when
the earth cowes out in a solid lump and
the roots are not disturbed in the least.
While the plants ure growing, they
should be watered frequently, and in
warm days the sash should be raised a
lew inches to give the plunts air. We
have found the growing of plants under
rluss, from a small hot-bed, 4 feet by 6,
up to a large grapery for raising the
black Hamburg and Frontignae grapes,
the most satizfactory ofall horticultural
operations. Having the control of the
climate both in heat and moisture, the
plants can be made to grow with a vigor
which they rarely if' ever exhibit in the
open air. A hot-bed should be made
irom four to six weeks before the time
for planting corn.—Suientific American.

New Method of Ratsing Fruit Trees.

The Pateut office is in receipt of in-
formation® from kogland in regard to
raising {ruit in what are termed orchard
houses, by planting small trees in pots. |
The writer says that a few old ashes,
some pots and weatherboarding, are all
that is necessary to constitute a house for
trying the experiment. Some experi-
wments were made last year under the
management of Mr. Gordan, in the rose
house in the garden of the Horticultural
Society, London. A variety of young
dwart fruit treets were placed in pots
from twelve to fourteen inches in diame-
ter, and as many as the house would
hold were collected in it. This house
is spunned-roof, between fifty and sixty
feet long, has half its sashes sliding
down and the others fixed. There is ad-
ditional ventilation through the doors,
{which fall down in the wooden sides, but
| there is no artificial heat. The success
attending this experiment was highly
satisfuctory. The fruit was abundant,

TAKING A MAN TO PIECES.

by a chain shot.
ing into fashion.
of the first quality made for him; he had

could serew a fork or a hook, as oceasion
required, and being gloved, the defi-
ciency was not easily perceived. Asin-
creasing years rendered him iufirm, his
valets took advantage of him, so that ke
wrote to his brother, a Somersetshire
squire, to send him up some tenant’s son
a§ body servant.

His brother was absent, and sent to
his steward to select a lad. This the stew-
ard did, but merely mentioned that Capt.
Evuns was infirm, notapprising the lump-
kin of his new master's deficiencies, and
sent him to London at ouce, where the
Captain lived.

At ten at night he arrived, and was
immediately shown to Captain Evans’
sitting room.

“What is your name?”

“My name be John, zur.”

“Well, John, my raseally valet is ab-
sent azain, without leave; help we to bed.
us it is Iate, and then you cun go down
to your supper.”’

Adjeurning to the bed-room, the old
gentleman  seid:

“Sohn unscrew my leg”

«Zur," said John.

“Unscrew my leg this way, see.”
Johu did so, tremblingly.

“John wnscrew my other leg.”.

“Zur," said John.

“ Unscrew the other leg, sir.”

John did so, now in a state of bewil-
dermerit,

“ John, unscrew this arm."”

Trembling still more, to the Captain’s
great amusement, he obeyed,

“John, put this eye on the table.”

John took it as if it would have bit-
ten him.

“Now, John—no, 1 won't take the
other eye out—Iift me into bed.”

This done, the waggish captain con-
tinued. “John, beat up the pillow, it
is not comfortable.”

It was done.

“Beat it up again, sir; it is quite hard."

Agzain he vhook up the pillow.

“That won't do, John, I can’t get my

head comfortable, D—n it, John, un-
serew my head.”
#No, by thunder, I'll nnscrew no more;"”
und John fled from the room to the
kitchen, swearing his master was the
d—I1, taking himself to pieces like a
clock.

Cholce Sayings of the Aged.

Says David, “I have been young, and
now am old, yet F have not seen the
righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging
bread."

An aged Christian lady, whose years
were protracted to ninety-five, used tosa
it was a consolation to her that she had
never neglected religious meeting when |
her health and strength would permit. |
An aged dying man said he awoke in
the previous night and feared that his
hope was not well grounded in Christ,
when the words,

Y Are not thy mercies larze and free?
Muay not a sinner trust in thee?”

brougt peace to his soul, and the grace |

ing joy. _
Anu}ther,.one of the most liberal and |
faithful disciples, “said, when dying, «I |
see a glorious hope opening up to m)'.l
view through our Lord and Saviour Je- |
sus Christ.

.One of the venerable old men of New
England remarked with great peace of
soul in his last hour, *“Oh, thisis dying? |
['m dying into life.”

Said a dying minister, who labored

with great success, “This is the happiest

day of my life.”

Suid Paul, “I have finished my course;
I bave kept the faith; henceforth there is
laid up for me a erown of righteousness.”

Can the writer and the reader say the
same?

There is many a man whose tongue
might govern multitudes, if he could
only govern his tongue.

Speak Well of Others.

If the disposition to speak well of
others was universally prevalent, the
world would become a perfect paradise.
The opposition is the Pandora-box,
which, when opened, fills every house
and every neighborhood with pain and
sorrow. How many enmities and heart-
burnings flow from this source! How
much happiness is interrupted and de-
stroyed! Eunvy, jealousy,and the malig
nant spirit of evil, when they find vent
by the lips, go forth on their mission like
foul fiends, to blast the reputation and
peace of others. Every one has his im-
perfections; and in the conduct of the
best there will be ocehsional faults which
might seem to justify animadversion.—
It is a good rule, however, when there
is oceasion for fuult-finding, to do it pri-
vately, It is & proof of interest in the
individual, which will generally be taken
kindly, if the maunner of doing it is not
offensive. The common and unchristian
rule, on the contrary, is to proclaim the
failing of others to all but themselves.—
This is unchristian and shows a despi-
cable heart.

pes.The Springfield Reprblican says

twenty years ugo, at this time, the cam-

Lighly flavored, and of asuperior quality,
among which are classed strawberries, |
currants, apricots, peaches, nectarines,
plums, pears, figs, grapes, Le.— Agriculiu-
[ral Diciston of the Patent office,

v At the prices fixed by the Charles-
ton landlords, it will cast all delegates
and outsiders from the Northwest, who
attend the Democratic National Con-
veution, the snug little sum of sbout
8300 in all. This prospectis terrifying
to the friends of Douglus, who are sus-
picious, and perhaps not without rea-
son, that these extravagant prices are
part of the well-concerted scheme to kill
off their favorite. It will be nearly im-
possible to secure full delegations even,
cn these terms, to say nothing of the
strong outside force which we were lately
told would be in attendance on that oc-

paign of “Tippecance and Tyler too,"”
was in full blaze. Harrison had already
been nominated at the National Conven-
tion in Harrisburgh, Pa., and on the
22nd of February, the Ohio Whigs as-
sembled at Columbus, full thirty thous.
and strong, to ratify the nomination,
and start Tom Corwin for Governor.—
The great meeting has never since been
equalled in the West for its numbers, and

sary calls up with the surviving wit-
nesses the most pleasant recollections.
Tom Corwin is now in the House, the
same “wagon boy" that he was then;
and Milton 8. Latham, at that t.%:nsﬁ&n
obscure lad of thirtcen yeargyswho fig-
ured as a private in a j_nm’nihtary
company on the occasion, wilk ghortiy
take his seat in the Senate from*@ali-

easion.—Cin. Gaz.

Captain Evans was an old naval vet-
eran of sixty-seven; he had lost an arm
and an eye years and years before at Na-
varino, which last action settled his un-
derstanding, both legs being carried off
Cork legs were com-
Capt. B. had a pair

a fulse leg and hand; into the latter he

of the Lord Jesus Christ was his exceed- l

even now the recurrence of the anauiver- |

fornia—then a fogeigmw State apd almost
unhoird of.

{and sycepss.— Worcarer Spg. .

.
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PROTECTION TO GRAPE VINKS.

Our notice of the fact that the cold
had destroyed the grape buds induced
many to examine their vines to their
sorrow. That the isjury is general
throughout this region we ind confirmed
on every side. 'The questions may now
be pressed: Will it pay to pratect our
bardy vines? und what protection do-they
need” A basty glance at the vines of
our friend and cerrespondent, Colonel
Dewey, enables us to amswer: If ope
year in ten anly is te be se severe o the
vines, it is worth while to give thenl the
protection of laying them down, coiled
a little together, and some brush and
rubbish thrown over them.. Aside from

“No matter how stu- |+he pratection ta the -.:}.—.-;L:“-..,E-m ~ o
pid, if but honest and faithfal,"" he wrote. “!ﬁﬁ ‘back™ "TheE practice wi lead to

fall pruning, and vines will get less
bulky; they will be more judicieusly
pruned, and much more conveniently as
one may have his choice between
pruning on the trellist or the ground.—
The Colonel very simply laid them to-
gether upon the ground, and a very He-
tle light rubbish thrown over them.—
They are leafing out beauntifally. We
inoticed hardly a blasted bud, even te
the tips of some which had made quite
long growth, which had been left to
layer. ‘A single vine or two of ene
hardy native was near and’ unprotected,
had suffered thoroughly, the buds being
all blasted. The list of grapes hardy
without protection, is reduced to zere in
.our opinion. The number of varietiea'
which are thus hardy with-the slightesy
protection, upon the ground; ave guite
numerous, judging from those of Colos,
nel Deweﬁ'. which embrace many of the
most highly recommended of the new
grapes, besides the older ones.—Homg<"
slead. :

Engines Reversed. st

From the following it appears that
the operations on the U. G. K. R. will
hereafter be carried on in ‘both direc-
tions. M. C. J. Brown must certainly
be a very “benevolent' ereature:

A New Progecr.—The Detroit Frez
Press says an enterprising Southerner’
named C. J. Brown has opened an offiee:
in Detroit, with the view of rendering-
material assistance to such negrocsas are
disposed to return to their masters at
the South. Mr. Brown states (the Press
says) thut “he has madé such investiga=
tions in Canada, especially in'Chathom
and other places where Africans most
congregate, s satisfy him that large
numbers of them areé anxious and ready
to return to their masters'at the'Sounth
it they only had the meauns; and he pro-
poses to furnish them with transporta-
tion tickets, and to send them in coms,
pany with an agent, looking to their
owners for rgmuneration for his benevo-
lence. lle is evidently a'muyn of nerve
‘and determinatien, und is possessed of
{the means to carry out his project.

Able to ¥Hold his Oate. ' oy
A little affair huppened the otherday,’
[not. a thousand miles trom this plecej
which is too good to be lost. Mr Al
called on one of our farmers and asked
him the price of oats, and was informed
that Yhey were worth thirty-five cents’
per bushel. He agreed to pay forty
cents ou condition that he should be pex-.
mitted to tramp them in the half bushek
To secure the bargain he paid for tyelve
bushels, and the” next day took his”
wagonand went after them. The farmep”
filled the hulf bushel, after which Mr.
A. got in and gave them a mest;vigorous
tramping, contracting their proportions
considerably. The farmer théreupon
emptied the oats into - the ‘bag without’
filing up the measure. Mr.  A.orsdedds
but it was no use; the farmer bad eom-.
plied with his part of the agreement, and,

{as an evidence, told Mr. A. after he had.

measured the oats he might tramp them
all duy.—Harrisburgh Puatriot. :

Shoemakers’ Strike. 2 -

Thc’iiﬁculty between the “Boss' and
“Jour®shoemakers of Massachuséetts and
New Hampshire, has not arrived at the
settling point yet. Below we give the.
plan of a correspondent writing to the
Boston Traveler, from New Newburys
port, Feb. 25th, by which he thinks it
can bring an agreement about: © '

Let the ““bosses elect four of theéir
number and the “jours” a like number
from their body, to form part of a Coms,
mittee to investigate the cuuse of thesad .
present strike, and then let these select
four other gentlemen of general businéss
habits, from districts unconnected with«
the strike; to meet and agree upon gsuch:)
measures and adopt such a scale of prices
as in their combined judgment they may
deem most just and equitable. Such'a
procedure, entered upon in asinceredesire
to act out the divine command of doings
to others as we would others chould de
to us, cannot but tend to bring a speedy.
tand permanent adjustment of existing
| differences.

How to Tost the Quality of Woel.'

A Texas paper says, “tuke a lock of
wool from the sheep’s back, and place it
upon an inch rule. If you ‘ean count’
from thirty to thirty-threeof the spirals
of folds in the space of an inch, it equals
in quality the finest electoral of Saxony,
wool grown. ~Of course. when the num.
ber of spirals to the inch dfninislies, the
quality of the wool beeomes relatively
Jinferior. DMany tests have beep tried,
but this is considered the simplest and
best. Cotswold wool and some other in.-_
| ferior wools do not measare nine spirals
{to the inch. With this test, eve
farmer has in his possessiona knowledge
which will enable him to form a gorrect
judgment of the quality of all kinds of
{wool. There are some coarse wools
which experienced wool-growers do nos
rank as wool, but as hair, on account of
the harduess and straightness of the fiber,

Privileges af the Season.

On Suturday afternoon twelve married
ladies of this city, without the comsent
of their husbands, chartered an omnibus
and four horses at Witt & Pratt’s stable,
took a ride to Milbury, dined at Tourte-
lott's, and passed the evening in a social
and agreeable n:anner, no gentemen he-
ing present “to mar the harmony-of
occasion.” Leap year having arrived,
with its peculiar privileges, the ladigs
decided to take the reins into their ewa,
bands, which they did with great eclef,
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